Parnett
They tuk him and they bound him, them minions of the law*
Twas Pat, the boots, was there that night and tould me all he saw*
But sorra a step the patriot bould would leave the place until
They granted him a ten per cent* reduction on his bill*
Had I been there with odds at my back of two hundred men to one,
It makes my blood run could to think of the deeds that Fd have done*
'Tisn't here that I'd be telling you this melancholy tale,
How they clapped the pride of Erin's Isle into could Kilmainham Jail*
Orators had only to mention the name of the chief to
stimulate the hearts of their auditors* They had only to
picture him in prison, to set those hearts beating with rage*
And since every man and woman then endeavoured to stir
the emotions to the point of ferocity, and no one endeavoured
to keep them within the boundaries of civilised behaviour*
the passions of the peasants soon passed beyond humanity*
The Land League retorted to the Government, which had
imprisoned its President, by issuing a No-Rent Manifesto,
which Parnell reluctantly sanctioned* His feeling, which
Mr* Dillon, then also in Kilmainham, shared, was that a
strike against the payment of rent would be condemned by
the Church* The vote of those present in prison was taken
on the issue of the manifesto, and a majority of them decided
that it should be issued* It was published in United Ireland
on October 17,1881, over the following signatures:
CHARLES S* PARNELL, President, Kilmainham Jail*
A* J* KETTLE, Honorary Secretary, Kilmainham JaiL
MICHAEL DAVITT, Honorary Secretary, Portland Prison*
THOMAS BRENNAN, Honorary Secretary, Kilmainham Jail*
THOMAS GESTON, Head Organiser, Kilmainham Jail*
PATRICK EGAN, Treasurer, Paris*
But the No-Rent Manifesto was a fiasco* The Church,
as Parnell and Dillon had anticipated, could not sanction this
repudiation of debt, and the priests and Bishops condemned
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